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OUR GOLDEN WEDDING-DAY.

A LAWGE half-centn Mg‘ecnlne‘hm.
annnrywuofzhh L tireless duty,

Mark a life-partner given from e,
DTSR T e e e

Wm&mmmmmw
A “holpmect” true, and bonest, and dis-

oreet:
“Wise and unspotted in the dear relations
ot :’T&m mother; toward her children
W

As mother’ "
hndnlm*a could make her; o'er her

n%&tﬁf nn:;h—“ the heritage of God™—
r2s hireling eye, nor atien hand,
\\'lt'zl‘l’m for their welfare,

But she, who bore and nurtured and caressed
Their baby hood, still gently held control;
And llilh weak tribute to a priceless soul

Is paid by him who in her love found rest.

And, now, upon our fiftieth bridal morn,
In spite of years of trial and of pain,
Bad and -evere, yet, in true meekness bone,
8 peace and. blessing

sustain,

And b lifts the beart, and fills the
As r;f:'f Iauntks forward tothe last and bgfc:

Qur more than golden wedding in the skies,
The marringe supper of aternal rest.

Dear, patlent wife! upon whose gentle face
And in whose tender eye still beams the

cheer
of }'nr:uh. and hope, and foy, dushed with decp
e
Of long-continued sulfering, we draw near

The time when suffering shall forever cease,
Wait 711 a Little longer till He come
To lead the soul, in gentlencss und peace,
Up tw its joyous, everinsting home.
—* Husband," in N. Y. Obscroer.

YOUNG AMERICA.

(A FACT.)
“ CoME hither, you madeap darling!™
o what chall Be done 1o'the bad, bad girl
“ Pruy, what & one tot
“};m will not do us she's told? .
Too well you love your own wee way,
While lttle you love to mind:
But mamma knows what Is best for you,
And Iso't she always kind?"*

Bo 1told ber of * Casabianca,”

And the fearful burning ship.
“ Do you think,” said I. = such a child as that

His mnother would have to whip*”

And my heart went out with the story sad
Of this boy /0 nobly brave,

Who would not dare to disobey,
Even his life to save.

Then her eyes grew bright as the moming,
And seemed to look me through.
Ab—ah, thousht I, you understand
The lesson | bave In view.

—_—

MARRIED IN THE DARK,

“] THINK, sir,”” said the old sailor,
* that the more combiguous-like 1 make
this here yarn, so far as localities and
pemndit.iu are consarned, the better
it will be, because there's them livin’
at this blessed minnit as would tum-
ble to it, 80 to spuak, and might have
hard feelin’s ag'in me as givin’ em
dead away in a matter as wasn't none
of m lessed buosiness. Whether,
therefore, it were the James River,

hand unto City P’int, or whether | P!

it were Mobile Bay, or whether Galves-
ton Roads, or where not, don't matter.
Neitherwise do it matter whether him
as were skipper of the craft I were in
were called Smith, Brown or Jones; the
::y I c:lll l;i?;lwill be Clarke, }{fﬁ
ap and & 5po0 onto &
beuf“ a ship, with nf?m and mizzen
stump to'gallan'masts, bound to Havre
with -terbacker, not bein’ able to load
slongside of the wharf on account of
d ht and obliged to drop down when
half-loaded to a p'int some four miles
below, and insistin’' on goin' up every
night to see her, I bein’ coxswain of the
ig and frequent kep' waitin’ till two
g; Is of the mornin’ watch afore he'd
make his appearance.

* Hows'ever, it happens, sir, as men
will go free, and go free, and go free,
under most bewitchin' an’ enticin’ cir-
cumstances, and all of a suddint like,
when it are least to be expected, some
woman will drift athwart their hawse,
and they're foul in a instant. So it

were with this here skipper. He'd run
the down in London and gone
thr the seductions of boardin’-

houses in Liverpoul and New York,
Rad “seapad usharaned sposacy s h
*scaped un ney as he
was; but here, in a little twopeg: -ha'-
hyt:it of a village, he come athwart

“ We'd been a layin' there for a week
Isu when away come a bark to
lmdp }or Rio. The akllzgperol her wa'n't
named Williams, which are why I calls
him so, and him and our old man they
gits acquainted, and this here Will-
iams he pro to our old man for to
‘gouptou:e hotel and have s game of

illinrd

“*I've been here a week,’ says our
old man, *and I don't believe as there
aresich a place.”

st <0, yes, there are,’ says thist'cther
skipper, ‘come along’; and away they

and fetches up—as I've often
rd our old man tell the story—at the

biggest house in the place, a big white | Rig

house onto a hill.

« +This don't look like a hotel,” says
ek the t'other skip-
* « Yes it are,” says her ski
r, & pullin’ of the bell; *it's all right,
ut in country places like this they shut

up early.’

PR i fidiome S dse
door, 8a) s re's
all the folks? e

* + Gone to bed, sar,’ says the nigger.

« «Call 'em up,” says the ski s
‘bold as brass, and in g:mnmhedptp:rn
well-furnished parlor, followed by our
<old man.

s + Blowed if I think this are a hotel;

says our old man, and the other chap
begin for to be do:?tful.ﬁ?tboth on
‘'em was complet ber-gasted
when, arter waitin' II half hour, there
sailed into the room ‘two of the most
beautiful creeters,’” so our old man al-
ways said when tellin’ the yarn, ‘as ever
were seen.’

**Well, sir, I needn't for to tell you
that sailors is the bashfulest folks in
the world, and neither our old man nor
the t'other aki?per could say a word if
it was to save 'em. The gals stood a
waitin’ for a and the two
skippers slood ishly, not knowin’
what to say. At last one of the gals
asked what it all meant, and then our
olgthm]:n. :dl:e were mgud mashed
with her as as muste courage
for to szy, ‘It are lﬂsm.ill:kpe.mrﬁ:.
and it'll be a lesson for me all the days
of my life never to steer my boat by any
other man's compass; but this
chap up and tells me as he know'd of a

hotel, I bein’ here a week and

owin' nothin’ of it, and like a muff I
I comes with him, and we fetches up
here a-rousin’ vou out of beds at
an unseemly hour, though for the mat-
ter of that it aint yet gone four bells,
and so aint very late.’

 *You see, ladies,’ this othér skipper
chimes in, so I've heerd our old man
tell. *we're strangers here, bein' ski
pers of the two cralt down at the doc[:
and time in' heavy onto our hands
we thought a or two of billiard
would be about jonnuck, and bein’ told
as the hotel are up this way'—

* ] see,” says one of the *you
mistook the street; the hotel, or what
passes for one in this little place, are
two streets below.’

‘ Jist then there come in a old chap
a8 were the father of one of the gals
and the uncle of the other, and the
thing had to be all explained to him,
and he invited the two skippers for to
sit down, and they done so, and was
soon draw’d out for to spin some yarns
as to gales of wind as they'd seen and

rs they’d been into, and by and
by the gals got the pianny agoin' and it
were eight bells afore the‘y corie away,
our old man always bein’ willin’ for to
swear as he floated down to the ship
through the air, never touchin’ the
ground at all.

“1 suppose there never weren't no
better cook- and than we had
onto our ship, and the dinner as they
got up when the old man invited this
old chap and the and the Collector
of the Port and his wife and one or two
others, jist to give 'em countenance,
were a thing to remembered. The
loadin® went on slowly, in consequence
of s rise in the market, the chap ashad
chartered the ship bein’ agent for the
French Government, not bein’ able to
buy at the price he werelimited to, and
under ordinary circumstances our old
man would have fumed and fretted at
bein' kep' all of his lay days; but he
were that far gone that 1 reely believe
he would have stayed there forever if
he could. Amd the t'other skipper were
jist about as bad, and half of their time
were giv' to these cousins at their
house, and t'other half the was
down aboard of the ship. Wimmen are
always dreadful soft onto sailor men
under all circumstances, but here were
two country gals, as hadn't had much
ick of men nohow, and went dead off
to onct. The ‘old chap, hows’ever,
didn’t bezin to half like it. He were a
widderer afd he needed this darter for
a housekeeper, and the t'other gal had
been trusted to him by her parents, as
lived in another of the State, and
he didn't feel orized for tolet her
jine with a rovin’ skipper as were hcre
to-day and would be gone to-morrow,
and E:yhsp nevg et;mn bﬂck_ i?l yl:m
see, he jist puts the kybosh onto all this
lova-lmiin‘plnd tells our old man and
t.hsé Uother skipper as they must sheer
o

*But bless your soul, sir, you know
enough about sich things to know as

opposition in sich cases only makes mat- | ¥

ters worse, and as they couldn't meet
openly, they met all themore by stealth
and on the sly.

* There never yet were a8 woman, sir,
as wouldn't help on sn affair of this
kind, no matter what the consequences
were, and so the stevedore's wife en-
tered into it heart and soul, and her
house were made the glace of meetin’,
the old daddy believin' as his command
would be cient for the and
never dreamin’ that they would disobey

“ As I said fust off, arter loadin’ to
fifteen feet, we had to drop down four
miles. takin' the rest of the cargo from
lighters, and then my trouble-
some w:énmh'o:igb' this c;urﬁn‘
scrape. Every t 80 soon as it were
dark the were called away, and the
old man, in his best, would be
pulled up to the landin' and would go
off for to meet his gal, either at the
stevedore’s house or somewhere else,
He had choosed us as a picked crew of
steady men that he d depend on,
and always giv' us a glasg of on
landin’ and gnother when we got back
to the ship. It were the old chap’s
darter as he were sweet onto, while the
t'other per were mashed onto the
cousin, us two boats’ crews was a
laxin’ low at the landin’ every blessed
ht till all hours was gone. 8o things
went on for a couple of weeks till oor
ﬂo‘lﬁ in, and both ships were

v for sea. The old man cleared
out and gol htﬂpen from the Col-
lector along in arternoon, and we
pulled him of aboard of the ship. Just
afore Eshondmdoﬂ. g:et? ms trunk
brung down t e and we
took it off a of the ship.

**Shall I h'ist up the gig, sir?” says
the mate.

“*«No," says the old man, ‘I shall

beguilements | him.

want her to go in arter a tug-boat if so |

be as I concludes for to out to-night,
and ion may git everythin’ ready, sir,
and heave short by and by, for the tide

a and &
here | we' bewellouhﬁ"

will sarve arter midnight and 1 may
conclude for to go instead of waitin
till to-morrow arternoon,’ saysthe old
man.

« ¢Tt don"t look much like & sea-goin'
night,’ says the mate, ‘and the giass
are pretty low, I notice.”

*{0h, it's summer time,’ says the
old man, *we needn't be afeard of
weather thia time of year.’

**About eight bells the gig were called
away and we pulled the man in as
‘Tom,' says he to me, ‘I am

goin' to trust somethin' very precious
to you, and if all goes well you shall

have tea dollars aj for and
the rest of the P:.::uw. ,:‘w;oin'
for tobe and as soon as it's

over my missus will be giv' to
chu‘gs.’aad you mus$ pull for your Iivu
aboard of the ship. JIshall follow with
and by daylight
As soon as you
git aboard show the Tady right down to
my room and let the steward have
ch of her.

‘[t were about six bells when the
old man came in' down to the
landin’ and in & voice scarce abovea
wh called for me. ‘Aye, aye, sir,’
savs I, and in another minnit we had
the lady in the boat and was off, leavin’
the other boat's crew what belonged to
the bark a-waitin’, e nicht were
pitch dark, but we had pulled down
there too many times to miss our way,
and with the strong- ebb tide a helpin’
us, in about a half-hour we was along-
side and the ski ' new wife
safely on board. By midnight the tug
come alongside with the old man and
the pilot, and in fifteen minnits after
that we was under way and towin’
down. The old man tells the steward
for to keep the missis locked in his
roem, 80 as the pilot shouldn's see her,
and then he takes him down into the
cabin for to have a glass of grog, and
he goes into the mate’s room and shifts
hisself, puttin’ on his sea clothes. You
see he were afeand if the pilot know'd
as she were aboard he might refuse for
to take the ship to sea, he bein' well
acquainted with the old manas was her
father. )

“When we got nigh down to the
mouth of the harbor the pilot weat
aboard of the tug; which went on ahead,
and we begin for to get the muslin onto
her, sheetin’ home and settin’ all three
of the w{uil.s. There had been a
heavy bank ‘of cloud at the nor'west
from the time we started, and in this
the lightnin’ begin to play, and at in-
tervals there would be a muttered roll
of the thunder.

“+Never mind the to'gallan’ sails,’
says the old man, *till we see what this
are are goin' to amount to.' It were
about six bells of the mid watch when
we got outside and the tug let go of us,
and it were sbout as ugly a lookin'
mornin' as one would wish to see.

** *Lay everythin' down clear for run-
nin’,’ says the old man, ‘and have s
hand at each topsail hal 3

“We'd jist got the foresail set when
with » tremendous roar the sound
struck ua.

¢ Lot go the topsail halyards,’ sung
out the old man, ‘_lndsenJ a man to
the lee wheel; keep her dead afore it.’
Down come all three topsail
the run, and we cla| on to the reef
tackles and bowsed 'em out as far as we
could git 'em, and then let her run.

She soon ered way and were off
like & stuck dolphin, afore the
at the rate of ten miles & hour. -

+ +Will you reef her? says the mate,

“+No," says the old man; *let her

3 it'll soon be uver and we'll have

weather arterit,” but he daredn’t
lmv?ltbeddeekklm; it were ﬂ? l'fil:ll ih"dlll
squall and we ke t g in it
the timne, the li mﬂﬁ'h bein%so inces-
sant that the flashes seemed flashes of
darkness and the rain comin’ down in
torrents. In a couple of hours, hows’-
ever, it were over, und as the day broke
we was able for to h'ist up the topsail
ards and give her the to'gallan’ sails.
*Then, for the fust time the old man
were able forto go below and see his
new-made wife. Itweren't - hows'-
ever, afore he were up agin and sendin’
for the mate. I were aft at the wheel
and heerd all that were said, the old
man knowin’ that I know’d all about it
and so not mindin’ me. -

“+There's been a awful mistake,’
says he to the mate, ‘and I've married
the wrong woman. This ain’t my wife
as is below, hut it's her cousin; is,
she are my wife, because I'm spliced
onto her, but it were her that Williams

were to marry.
ow did it all- happen? says the
mate.

«+Tt were all ? says the old
man, '!orl.hathmmingtommeg’ﬂnt the
stevedore's house at the landin,’ the
Do Don e S o opMiad the palr Of oy

va ee for to s e us,
E:ul the stevedore's wile ﬁhﬂ on
%‘&eﬁmmmw sonoml::
wi suspect anythin’. e was to
spliced fast, and then Williams and his
gal, and how the two brides got mixed
is more than I know; but we was all
terribly excited, and jist as soon as the
ceremony was performed I roshed my
wife dcwn to the boat, neither of us
zpeal;l'n‘"amd; and now what's to be

one

thirty miles off shore and can't

without a devistion of the v° N
vitiste the insurance. As

makeout, there's mi little difference
between the two and if you, sir,
could make up yourmind for to like this
one as well as you like the other,

Willisms has married the t'other gal,
you can't have her nohow. My advice

to you, sir, air to giv’ your room to
this here young .mlrhrlho;ih

o, bat in my
present condition of mind I couldm't

were spliced teo the t'other gal, [ never
found out. This much, however, 1 do
know, that a more lovin' couple thun
our old man and his wife was, afore.

wh:chgo?nditlon of harmony continves
to this day, thu:& bein’ livin' over in
Brooklyn at ver_r timel T've al-
ways had my idee as it were reckoned
up for them two to be spliced, and that

off with the t'other gal.—N. ¥. World.

HUMOROUS.

A DEALER in cheap boots says his
goods cannot be under soled.
pretty. cheek,

He kissed her 'y TOSY
And when he'd tinished up the biz,

He found he had transf some palnt
From her sweet countenance to nis,

Tue man who hasthe worst things
to say about newspapers is the man
who pays his subscription only when
he has to do it.—Sicubenville Berald.
be'fnz m;:;l:pring uln:irs T a cross

ween en and a di A
have a large nlgeber of butwmngl:hye
back and fit like a night shirt.—New
Haven Reqister.

THE woman who isexceedingly sweet
to one’s face and s very bitter behind
one's back my_beu;i to bear false
sweetness againgt her mneighbor.—
Troy Budget. .

BLOGGS wants to be assured, befdre
he votes for a female School Board, that
the members won't all jump on their
desks if & mouse trots across the carpet.
—Clincinnati Commercial.

Love never entersinto Chinese sto-
ries. The hero is alwaysa chap who
made his ducats in America by laun-
dry work, and the heroine is a girl who
wants revenge on him because he killed
her cat.

StaTIsTICS prove that a man who is
knocked about in the world lives longer
than one whose life is one of ease and
comfort, and it is somewhat singular
that they also prove that married men
live longer than unmarried men.—
Graphic.

THE average young lady of the pe-
riod will pierce het eare, her hair
and pinch up her wxist until she re-
sembles an attenuated wasp, yet if
asked to wash the dishes or sweep out
a room she will reply that she canmot
possibly stand such violent and tortur-
ing exercise.— Walerloo Observer.

A poor fellow up town fairly danced
with go when the doctor told him he
had Bright's disease. * What will the
Smith say now?' he exclaimed,
triumphantly. * She always said there
was nothing bright about me! O, I
guess not; but the doctor's certificate
will show what sort of a hair-pin [ am.”
—N. 0. Picayune.

A cLass of little « " children
were busily e in their reading
lessons. They readin order, something
like the following: *‘The hat is in the
box.” *The man is in the box.”
“The rat is in_the box."” * The catis
in the box.”” When all at once up eame
a chubby little hand, the signal for per-
mission to speak. ‘“Well, what is it,
Mattie? said the tescher. *‘I should
fink *e box 'ood be full after a while.”

THE serio-comic ideas that enter the
ihl:lad of Sambo, when exercised on re-
igious matters, causing anxie
haps 10 himself but . hter:{op&l;
listener, were exemplified in the case of
an ‘* uncle” in Chester, 8. C., who had

**Oh, Massa, I'm such a sinner!"
« But, Pete, you are foolish to take it so
much to heart. You never see me
troubled about my sins.” I know de
reason, Massa: when you go out duck
shooting, and kill one dock and wound
another, don’t you run after de wound-
ed duck?' ¢ Yes, Pete.” And the
master wondered what was coming
next. ‘‘Well, Massa, dat is de way
wid you and me: de debbil has got you
gure; but, as he's not sure of me, he
chases dis chile all de time!™

THE crown of England is very cost-
R. There are twenty diamonds round
e circle, worth $7,500 each,
$150.000; two large center diamonds,
£10;000 each, $20,000; tifty-four
smaller diamonds, st the

eighteen smaller diamonds contained
| in the same, $10,000; pearls, diamonds,
ete., upon the arches and erosses,
000; also, 141 small diamonds, $25,000;
twenty-six diamonds in the upper cross,
£15,000; two cireles of pearls about the
rim £15,000. The cost of the stonesin
the crown, exclusive of the metal, is,
therefore, nearty $500,000.
—_————————
RamixesTor the protection of brake-

to be the of
| reight cars on B e Grand Trask Raih

he never would have been half so well |.

CO.EFE.CHEMISTS.
8T, LOVIS, MO.

HARRIS
Slarket snd 86 Bls.

PROF. HARRIS’ RADICAL CURE
@ FPOB SPERMATORRH(EA.

tor. Foc yovel min o the sonmicp s foiag buter.
Misscuri, Sept. 15, TR —1 received vo much benefi from the

s of yoar remedies that | wast 10

hem @ aother case
This is of long sasding. sod will teszathing

TaTy stromg.
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